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1 This is the General somewhat too bold, whose head was
so hot, though his heart was so cold; who proclaimed him-
self single before it was meet, and his wife and his daughter
turned into the street, to please the two Dukes, whose sharp
rebukes/ &c., &c., &c.

This is not at all new; I have heard it once or twice
imperfectly, but could not get a copy till now; and I think
it will divert you for a moment, though the heroines are as
much forgotten as Boadicea; nor have I heard of them since
their arrival at Dover.

Well! I have seen Madame d'Albany, who has not a ray
of royalty about her. She has good eyes and teeth; but I
think can have had no more beauty than remains, except
youth. She is civil and easy, but German and ordinary.
Lady Aylesbury made a small assemblage for her on
Monday, and my curiosity is satisfied. Mr. Conway and
Lady A., Lord and Lady Frederick Campbell, and Mrs. E.
Hervey and Mrs. Hervey, breakfasted with me that morning
at Strawberry, at the desire of the latter, who had never
been there; and whose commendations were so promiscuous,
that I saw she did not at all understand the style of the
place. The day was north-easterly and cold, and wanting
rain; and I was not sorry to return to town. I hope In
five months to like staying there much better.

I have had no letter from you since Monday sennight,
but as I had three almost at once, and as Mrs. Darner
received one two days ago, I am in no fright about you;
and indeed I do not Eke your sitting and writing so much,
which is bad for you. All the difference now is, that I have
nothing to answer; and having nothing to tell, this will be
very brief.

Mrs. Darner, who returned in such Spanish health, has
already caught an English north-eastern cold; with pains in
all her limbs, and a little fever, and yesterday was not aboveire her.
